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A BROKEN PITCHER.
I had been home from Osxford for a
couple of months, aud as the end of my
vaoation wae drawing uigh, one day wy
brother Arthur and 1 were sauntering
throngh a lonely vale,

Soddenly 1wy sitention was arrested
by Arthor, excluiming: “I say, Tom,
look!” pointing to a female figure lean-
ing against an old atile iv sn atttitode
of the atmost dejection, ‘Wbhat a beau-
tifol face that girl has.’

And obsoured thoagh ahe was by nhu
dire poverty which wes evidenced by
her dress, she wus beauntifal to behold
a8 sbe wtood gazing down, with an ex-
pression of terror iu her eyes, upon
some fragmente of Lroken earthenware
at ber feet,

I conld not resist the temptation to
speak, sn going up to her side, I said
kindly—"My ehild, yoa seem iu trooble.
Can’t I help you.”

The child uplifted her eyes a motnbnt
to my fuce wirh a atravge lovk, in
which distrust seemed to be the uppor-
moxt feeling, Then, appearing to gaiu
confidence from what she discerned in
my features, she said: ‘I have broken
the pitcher and aunt wili beat we for ir.
Ob, 1 am aftaid to go home.”

‘Where i8 your home ¥’ 1 asked, ‘and
- what is your vame?'

Her old expresgion of mistrust e
turned as she moved away a few steps
from my side.

‘What do voir wanr to know for?" =l
asekd, brasqnely.

It was evident that Kiodpess wasa
thing noknown to the poor, neglected-
looking chiild,

‘I waut to know simply beeanse Livel
a filendly interest in you. Here! Eeons
tinued, drawing “rom wy pocket a gol-
den coin, ‘i money to Loy another
piteher. Your aunt need not kuow ol
tbe Wreaking of this one, und yon will
escape your dreadful punishment. Mow,
do yon believe that T ment only kindly
to yon !’

The dark eyes dilated 5 then they goft-
eneldl with a sodden film of tears, a8
grasping my hand, she exclnimed, 1
eager, childish tones:

Ob. ~ir, 1 thank von. Now, I need
pot be afraia to go home,  1Lam soworey
] was s riee, ot in is seldom that any

vunpl ords come to me I will
It 8 Anniv, and [

Lt
tell you my udine !
ant on Hester's niece !

A= 1 histened to ber words my heart
fitted with piry, tor I bad bear? dreasdtal
prorew of the Kiud of life the old woman
she called annt Jed, and I wondered uo
lorger ut the manuer of suspicious re-
serve which bad struck me so strauge
iu one of her youth.

The pext day I bade good-bye for an-
otber year to my home.

Awid the daties and distractions of
collegs Jife, the above episode slipped
from my wind, to be recalled onee more,
ou perusivg u letter from wy brother:

‘You remembeor the Little girl with
the beantifnl face youa hefrievded when
abe broke her citcher T be wrote, 'Well,
ahe whd that dreadfal old woman Hester
biuve left the place, und e one koows
why or where they Lave gone. T fear
that poor child bas w wsd futare before
ber’

Ten years passed since the date of the
abinve—s ears Which bad wrought wany
chuuger. Tu them my fatber had died,
abd later, my brovher Avthur, grown to
wnn'e eptate, had brooght to the old
bouse w bonny bride. Then, iov the
cotirse of & veut Juter, n little gtranger
bt srrived, who grew aud thrived, wid
in due time lesrued to strerch out hin
arua 10 welcome te hin bachelor uncle,

My frievds often lunghwl aud joked
me ubout Jollowing my yeunger brath-
er's example nod chooming . wife. Bt
thoogl vhirty years Lsd rolled over my
gead, I had never felt my hesrt puisos
throb she quicker in the presence of auy
wuman. But this summer of Which 1
am uow about to write, I conld make
thut boast ne longer. Early in the sea-
son Arthnr, his wife, their three-year-
ol son and myself, had come to a retin-
o upok by the seaside to spend the
anmmer months, There were only a
few people sraying in the small hotel
Lienides aurrelves,

Two of the nmmber, an elderly, gray-
Laired lady, and ber beantiful compan-
wn, whom I anpposed was her danght-
er, iuterested me at first sight, Their
names were Mrs, and Miss Carrer. But
thongh whenever wo met [ exerted my-
self as I never had done before to be én-
tertaining, I did not seem to be making
much headway toward an acquaintanes

with the young lady, whose charms of

face and manners had so strongly ar-
tracted me.
male a

anid confess ar onee

I might as well
of 11,

the heart whieh I had

I suppost
elear breast
ey reader that
decrned so tmpregnable had sneeumbed
at last, At length, ehance placed o my
Wiy ul opportunity 1w draw nearer to
the object of my fansy. [t happened in

this wise @

«+| while he had been loitering only a short

| whole furare existeaes

My brother and I started off

one wornitg to attend to some husiness |

watters in the neighboring town.

gtrofmipoen the beach.

Aswe np{‘m!l-ﬁher! the bathing bouses, |

& Were surprised to geb u large throng |
gether and convers- |
the

w
of people AT hered to
jug excitedly. As we game np,

erowd parteds

“l Z
reached home earlier than we expecte o, | leentury, a number of young men were
s and before returning to the hotei, m—lp].mng dice in a fashionable gambling

Jugided to while away an hont by alsaloon in the Island of 8an Domingo.
3 {‘\L\ | Near a table at which two yonthful

nnd n\l gt onee, “nhnIP“

ornel suddenness, Arthur learnedl that

distance away, those nearest and - Jear-
est to him had been in deadly peril.

While bathing io. fungied secnrity,
beaciog her lvaghing boy in ber srme,
bis wife had been canght by the treack-
ereus undercurrent, and carried io g0
instant Leyond ber depth, sud oat of
the reach of her companions, who eoald
nons of thew swim

No mun hud been in sight st thetime,
and bad it not been for a yonuyg girl who
bad been watchiug the buthers from her
geat upon the rocks, il hope of resenc
Imad been fusiie. Encumberod us she bud
boen by her clothiug, regyrdm ap sl
peril to hereelf, Misn Curtot had conrage:
ously breasted the billows, and had sec-]
oended in resching the spat where the
mother and child bad sunk. When they
atose to the enrface her bLrave. youug
arms had buen ready, and with almost
supsrhumay exertion the girl had Dosy
able to kesp herself and them up. until
help L arrived,

I£ 1 bud toved Rose Carter before 1
worshipped her now, as I clasped 1ay lit-
tle nephew and namesake in Wy arms,
and heard my brother, in toues fremu-
lous with repressed feeling, eXpress fus
thanks to tier, but for whose tobile cour
age, he would bave wifelene
cliilldless man.

After that the veil of resut¥e was L
ed Lesween Miss Carter and smysell, and
before long we grew ro 'be very good
friends.

But the summer days, which had beeny
go full of pleasire to me, were frst draw-
ing to their close, and s yer I had not
dared o speak plainiy of what ‘wae '
my beart.

With my Jove had grown up o feeling
of dissatislaction with myself. 1. bad
never done a greed of heroism —nothing
which could litt e above or make me
better than my fellows; nnd what wus [
that 1 should aspire to Ylie affections ot
one so pure atid noble us she !

One afternvon a8 T walked on the
sauds, thinking some snch thonghts, u
rustle of drapery caused we 1o look up.
There beside me was the sweet fuce of
Rose Carter,

My eyes must have expressed the tere
veney of my admiration, for hers drop
ped benenth their gaze. We talked tor
a while upon casual subjects; then she

told me sowething that catsel my hears
to sink with disway

In u few days her mother sod hergelf
we to leave fur bome,

As she spoke, s sudden deteruiination
aprang into existeuce within my miud.
Now was my time, Then snd there I
would learn my fute. Ibegan faltering-
ly; bat as she neitker drew uway from
nor rebuked me, gaining conrage, I went
more boldly, until at leugth I had told
her all—that my life’s happiness was iv
her hands to make ot mur,

When I had fiuished, she raieed her
syes to my fuce.

‘Do you know who it ia to whom you
are speaking thon 7' she peked. almost
in & whisper, ber voios trembliug with
sowe nurssrwiued swotion. ‘Huve you
po regellection of ever meetiug Mo
bofora !’

An T guzed apus the beanrifo] funtares
u vagne remembrance stivred within
we, #id I Kpew then that somewlors in
the pust those durk lnstrous eyes had
Leeu liftod to tny fuce as they are now.

8he raised one tiny wrist, abons
whieh gleamed u jewelnd circlet. From
it depended & gulden ooin.

‘Years ago,’ sbe said in ber low soft
voiee, ‘this was bestowed, together with
the better gift of kiud words, upon @
poor child. Iustend of expending it
ax directed, she wuffered the punishment
which she had dreaded from her cruel
aunt's hands, snd kept the golden coin,
That ignotsnt uncared for child Mr.
Aubrey, althongh it may seem ulinost
incredible, sud Rose Carter, ure vne sud
the same. A kind lady who was slouw
iu the world, saw and pitied my peg.
lectud coudition, snd upon my aunt's
death took we and educsted aud bronght
me up a4 ber own. That golden talisman
bas never left me, por will it till I die.
You say that you do uot deem yourself
worthy to ask my love. Know, then,
that unsought, it has beeu yours all
thene wyears. As a child I loved aund
treasured your image; ss a womnn—'

8he paused, and a charmmg color suf-
fused ber pure face,

‘Oh, Rose! 1 exclaimed, as I clasped
the sweet speaker 1o my heart, ‘how lit-
tla I thought that a simple act of kind-
pess would be so royally requited inthe
future.

As we walked back together beside
the silver crested waves, my heart with-
for I felt iu
Rose 1
have gaived that which world makemy
one long real

heen

in e sang a pasan of joy,

winning the Jove of my noble

of brightest sunshive,

OF THE OLDEN TIME.
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A New Orleans Lady Whose Life is |

Almost Historie, and Her Recol-
lections Like a Dream.

One day, in the latrer part of the 181h°

players were engaged atood an  elderly
handsome man of prond and distin-
| guished bearjog—n marquie of I'rance.
At a certain stage of the game & dis-
te arose berwoen the dicers, alxlﬁ}:

point it controversy was referred to tﬂ
gentleman standing by for srbitration.
His decision tsnrlgad engof the players;
Lot words ensued, nul the gambler

strack the noble in the face, The Mas |

qnis said, sternly: “Only blood ean
effsce the stain of this jneuit.” The
young wmsn, repeoting his folly, was
profuse in apologies, but the Marquis
remsived obdurate, and replied : “We
ehall send for two pistols; one shall be
joaded, the other empty. We, blind-
folded, sball chuose vur weapops and
fire.”

The pintols were sent for, the fatetul
choioe made, apd the loaded weapou fell
1o the lot of the poble, That day the
lifelown bady of the young gambler was
worue from the gawbler's rable, Buch
was the Chevalier de Sevre, s Marquie
of Frauce, one of the rickest nobles in
the Island of San Domingo—a msn of
determined cournge and as prond a8 s
bidalge of 8pain

In shoss terrible days of the massucre
the Chuvalier tell under the kaife of the
inforisted Ulacks. The Marquise os-
caped in disguise with ber daughter, a
child, and found w refoge iu the city of
Philadelphia, where she subsequently
married Mr. de Brenil, 8 rich merchsnt
of that eity.

There M’delle de Sevru grew up a
lovely yonng girl, acontuplished, and
possessed of all the graces whieh adorn
wamanhood, At.that time there were
many French officers in America. One
of them, Col, Duvid, became enamored
ef the beautiful Vooug ereole, married
er, and took her 16 France, where Le
introduced her at the Court of Jose-
pline, Of this uniou were born two
daughters, Cecelia Agnes Gertrnde Da:
vid and Marie Pauline. The first was
bory at Tours in 1804, uud’ christened iu
the great cathedral of thar city. Her
godfuther was the buton de Vaubau,
and her godmotber the Conntess de St,
Lasoon.

Gen. David served iu the Italian cam-
paign ander Napoleon as au adjutant
commandant, When the First Consnl
beentns Fmperor be was made & Gen-
¢tal. He was a favorite of the mighty
Corsicsn, Who, doring the Egyptisn
campaign, presented him with o magni-
ficent eword, He wus decorated with
the cross of St. Lonis und the Le
gion of Honor, and was a high Masou of
the Age d’Or of France,

After his death, which occarred in
1816, at Bordeaux, M'le David retnrned
to Philugeipbin with ber mother and
sister. In course of time, Miss David
also married u wealthy American aod
cume South. Bhe resided at vativus

times in Alabama, Mississippi and Loui-
sinni.

A few 'days sgo the writer had the
pleasure of visiting this lady ou Jackeon
sireet, in New Otleaus. Thongh 76 yenrs
of age, sbe looks svarcely 60, and reraing
still the traces of vhat Lesuty, which
stiracted the admiretion of all who be
beld her in her yvnth., She preserves
the gracefal eoursesy and refivement of
munner, Which -come of good breeding,
sud, when spraking of the reminiscencen
of ber eventful past, her conversation is
vivecions and excemlingly entertaining.

When asked to desoribe some of the
postiessbe had witnessod, the lady eaid .

‘Yes, | saw Napoleon I. once, 1 went
with my father, Gen. David, to the Tni-
Jories, and be pointed out to me the Em-
poror walking in the garden, 1 was
quite a child then. My father told me
to look at the great man, snd to cry
‘Vive 'Empereur” When I did so, he
slapped me and said, ‘I sm not mad
with you, bat I wish this to make au
impression on you."’

‘On another nccasion, when | waa go
ing to Versailles: I saw Louis XVIIL. 1]
was in a nunnery ut Versailles, and after-
wards wont to live at Bordeuux. There
1 saw the doughter of Marie Antoinetie,
the Duchess of Angoulmee, who hud
just retarned to France. All 1 ean re-
wember of this seens is that thers wan
a great crowd, and that the borees were
taken from the varrisge, which was
palled by mon. The teins were ribbons,
which were held by young ladies, wha
were coverod with fleurs de Iys.

‘Gen. David was & commandant of the
ity of Bordeaunx for some time, and died
tiiere in 1816, His widow aud daughters
then returned to Philadelphia.

‘One day, when I wasa givl of 15, a
beantiful lady came in a carriage to
visit my grandmothr, Madame de Breuil,
who recognized the visitor, whom she
had not seen tor years. It was Madame
Jerome Bouaparte. The Marqguise said :
‘1 hear that you are martried to an [tal-
ian prinee.’ ‘No,' she replied, havghtily,
‘I am Madame Bonaparte, and I will die
Madame Bonaparte. The woman mar-
ried to my hnsband is not his wite, Tam/’

‘T saw Joseph Bonaparte many times;
Lie oftea came to visit the Marquise. I
Liave often heard my grandmother say
he was one of the most nnassuming men
shaever met, and Jerome was just like a

hoy, It was difficult for him to become

| dignitied, when occasion demanded.’

Pointing to an ancient looking paint-
ing whieh iung on the wall, she con-
tinned : “That picture represents (en
David after the battle of Leipzic. He
bad saved the eastle of the Prince of
Wartemberg from ravage, and the
Priuce, a8 a token of gratitade,, cansed
this painting to be executed by his own
portraikpainter.’

The pictaré is a fine work of art. In|
the foregronnd is  figureof a tall, hand-

] some, man in military upi fnrm, with one

e e e

‘the castle, snd in the distance bodies of
troops marching scross the fleld,

most - respocted residents of Mobile,
‘where she died recently at the age of 72
was | yours, She waa the wife of the noted
‘Iswyer, Mr. Guorge N. Btewart.

‘The subject of this sketch bap several
desoendants in this oity, among them’
‘several goutlemen who were gallaut sol-
diers in the sivil war. In svte bellom

thonsunds of others, she logt ber fortane
‘through the changes brought abont by

the defeat of thie Sonth.
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Immense Bargains !

1have just received, in pddition to my immense
and already complete stook of

DRY GOODS

Clothing, Hats, Boots and Shoes, Cluake and
Dalmans, Sitks and Batins, Velvets, Fringes,
Prascmenteries, Hosiery,

Ladies’ and Gent's Neck Wear !

Kil Gloves, Ruchingu Rilons, Lmbmtdarlu,
Shawis. Ladies’ and Gent's Underwoar, ‘Flan.
nels, Blankets, bnn‘mtn 0il Cloths, Muttings,
Window Shades anid Beautiful

. DRESS GOODS,

In all the Latest Styles and Colors, the follow-
fug invoice jnst from New York:

Hand Made Zephyr Shawls and Fasoi-
nators.

Hand Marde Zephyr Legying and Boot-
ey all sizes.

Turkish Toweling, quality good,

Colored Silks and Satins, prices low,

Cilored Cashmeres, all Wool.

Faney Hibbons, all Silk,

Turkish Skirts, Real French Ribbed
Hoxe, plain and faney,

Sill: Handkerchiefs, lafest styles,

Basket Flannel, at 75 cente per yard,

Childven’s Dimity Collars, at 5 cents
cach.

Also to arrive, the Jargest aud most complete
stock of

Real French Corsets

Ever offered in this City, and will be seld at
prices that

DEFY COMPETITION!

Come and see for yourself, and you will be as-
touished to see the

Beautiful Goods!
atd st what
Low Prices!
they aro selling, st theold relisble house of

A. ROSENFIELD.
TRY

THE

NEW YORK OBSERVER

This Year. .

The Lurgut aad Bostlgnmﬂy Paper in
World !

i
Secnd for Sample Copy==-F'ree.

NEW YORK OBBRERVER
17 Park Row, New York

MAIL LETTINGS.
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Notice to Contractors.

i s

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Wasainaron, D, ., Oct, 15, IHSII.}

Prorosals will be received at the Contract
Oftice of this Department until 3 P. M. of Jan-
unary 10, 1841, for carrying the nnilé of the
United States, upon the mn:u,v and according

to the schedule of arrival and departnre speci-

fled by the Department, in the State of Lanis-
iana, from July 1, 1251, to June 30, 1852, Lists
of vonzes, with schedules of arrivals and depart-
nre, instructions to bidders, with forms for
contracts aml bonds and all other necessory
information will be furished upon application
to the Second Assistant Postmaster General,
HORACKE MAYNARD,

Postmaster General.

November 0, 1880w,

Canned Peaches,

Large cans (#ize %) and at prices ranging
from 15 to 50 cents per can, as in quality and
weight of ayrups, ar Inr‘nrllv Giroeery of

ﬂovl-" UA BEAL.
D GLOVE

Juat received, a Iuge
Gan&'n Ki Gloves at

stmk of Ladlen su
MIXED PIGKLES !

90 cmm

iulm [ Mﬂr
grmr_; m“

umm&inganhinkorﬂ% cherger.|
Close at hiand are seen the bivh walls of |

The sister of this lady was one of the

duys shie was quite wealthy, bur, like]

ROSENFIELD'S|

BATON BmIGE, LA.
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RECENT LARGE ADDITIONS OF STATIONERY,
Card and PaperCutters

LIGHTNING PRESSES, ETC,

RENDER THRE JOB OFFICE OF

THE CAPITOLIAN

EQUAL TO THE BEST!

1Jo(:

—We a.errepmdto Print—

LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
BILLHEADS,
RECEIPTS,
DRAFTS, . .
NOTES,
BRIEFS,
BLANKS,

PROGRAMMES,
ILLS OF FARE,

BILLS OF LADING,

FUNERAL NOTICES,
CATALOGUES,

HANDBILLS,
POSTERS,

TAGS,

Wedding, Visiting and Business Cards,

|

FANCY BALL INVITATIONS, PROGRANNES, BTC.,

IN BLACK AND FANCY COLORS,

—ON BEORT NOTICE —

L]

AT CITY PRICES!

[HE L0}

ATOLIAY,

——— PUBLISHED ——

Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays.

'
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